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Summary: 


One-shot stories of the stranger things characters (mainly Steve and 
Billy) in the Jurassic Park universe. 


Chapter One: Get the Kids! 
Chapter Two: Must Go Faster! 
Chapter Three: Mommy is Very Angry 


1. Get the Kids! 
Author's Note: 


Made this just for the hell of it (and maybe I was 
little bit drunk when I came up with this idea), so 
don't be surprised at all the grammar and spell 
mistakes it has, haha. Oh, and one-shots may or may 
not be 100% accurate to the actual Jurassic Park 
scenes. 


Some chapter notes: 


Billy and Steve are in their late 20's and early 30's. 
Billy has legal guardianship over his sister. 
Both Dustin and Max are their cannon ages. 


Please comment and reviews, especially if you want 
a specific scene written! 


Chapter 1 — Get the Kids! 


“Remind me again, why are we here?” Billy demanded to his 
partner/co-worker Steve. Steve gave a small smile before turning to 
the blonde. 


“T said I could go to this island alone to check out what the big deal 
is, but no. Mister former police officer turned chaos theorist Billy 
Hargrove had to follow me, the brilliant paleontologist Steve 
Harrington, to some land 120 miles outside of Costa Rica,” Steve 
responded before taking a sip of rain water that he had been 
collecting in his water bottle. Billy just rolled his eyes before looking 
outside in the dark and rainy night. 


“You’re lucky you’re hot piece of ass Harrington. And FYI, I was 


invited here too dumbass,’ Steve just returned a smirk before looking 
at the other car in front of them. He couldn’t see Max or Dustin, but 
he figured they were just talking. They were here because Steve was 
allowed to take one guest, so he took Dustin since he was thinking of 
getting a career in science (plus he was the closest to being a brother 
he had). Billy on the other hand took his stepsister (who he got legal 
guardianship for from his piece of shit father) Max with him because 
he didn’t want her alone in San Diego. Plus, she really liked Steve 
and wanted to spend the weekend with him. 


‘As long as my sister and your brat of choice is ok then its fine, I 
guess. I still can’t believe that jag off Dr. Brenner made fuckin 
dinosaurs. I thought that shit was supposed to be extinct- “suddenly 
loud crashing noise silenced Billy instantly. It sounded like the same 
sound you would expect from dropping something down the stairs 
but yet he saw nothing. Then he saw something that scared the holy 
spirit out of him. 


Something was moving in the dark. Something huge. Something 
fuckin huge. 


That’s when it dawned on Billy, “It’s a fuckin T-Rex ... and its right 
outside our fucking door.” 


Then growls met the silent night air. It sent chills up his spine and 
made his blood cold. 


“Shit! Shit! Shit!” 


“Steve?” Billy whispered. He turned to see Steve stiffen his body 


looking straight ahead. 


“Keep still, its vision is based on movement,” Steve instructed hastily. 
Billy was about to question him but as soon as he saw what Steve was 
looking at that's when he froze too. It was the T-Rex ... chewing its 
way right through the 10,000-volt wires. 


“What the fuck ...” Billy’s voice shook, failing to conceal its 
nervousness and horror. That when the horrible truth hit him; the 
power was out. The power was out, and his sister was in a vehicle 
that was literally right next to the giant newly revived fossil. It made 
no sign of stopping, instead it invited itself right through the chewed 
fence and onto the gravel road. 


‘Steve? Max and Dustin are alone ... they are fucking alone!” Billy 
rasped out still trying to remain quiet. Steve felt just as panicked as 
Billy, but what made him almost have a heart attack on the spot was 
the flashlight that suddenly came to life in the car. 


“Turn the light off! Turn the light off!” Steve demanded to no one 
specifically, he didn’t care who turned it on, all he knew was it was 
both of them in danger. He knew they couldn’t hear him, but he 
didn’t care at the moment. The T-Rex made its way towards the car 
where it peered curiously at the car. It lowered its head towards the 
window with the flashlight, Steve could tell from where he was 
sitting that it was Dustin who was staring straight into the eyes of 
one of the most dangerous predators to ever live. 


He and Billy watched as the T-Rex raised its head up after giving a 
sequence of growls and grunt to the window, he prayed the animal 
would lose interest. But that prayer was quickly dashed as he heard 
the giant give a roar that made his ear drums ring. Billy covered his 


ears, but it was obvious he was horrified by the sheer power of the 
vocal cords. If its vocal cords were this strong Billy didn’t want to 
imagine what other departments it was strong in. 


Soon the Rex used its giant head to hit the side of the car, earning 
screams from both Max and Dustin. Steve could hear Max’s plea of 
‘turn the light off while Dustin struggled to turn it off. The rex 
backed away for a moment before peering right above the window 
ceiling of the jeep. Both stopped arguing to look up, before either 
Steve or Billy could think they saw the huge head go right through 
the car and the ear-piercing screams of both Max and Dustin. 


They both let out screams that almost overpowered the T-Rex right 
above them. Steve felt like he was in horrible dream. He couldn’t 
move his body. His horror suddenly turned into sensory overload as 
he saw the dinosaur flip the car upside down. The sound of glass and 
metal creaking was overwhelming, the Rex let out roars and growls 
of predatory hunger and blood thirst. Both kids were screaming their 
lungs out as they tried escaping the car, but what really made them 
scream was the car suddenly being crunched down right above their 
bodies. 


Steve could see mud make its way into the car; he was so memorized 
by the sight he didn’t notice that Billy was now outside the jeep 
waving around a flare from the back seat. The T-Rex let out a roar as 
he locked eye with Billy’s flare. Billy was now facing that monster 
alone. 


“Shit, who is supposed to save him?” 


Steve immediately went to grab another flare and light it up just in 
time to see Billy throw the flare in the jungle at the side of the road. 


He immediately got out waving his arm wildly at the animal. 


“Oh God, it’s some much bigger out here ...” 


“Hey! Hey!” Steve yelled. Billy looked at him in alarm. 


“Steve, fucking freeze!” he wailed watching as the T-Rex began to 
make its ways towards Steve who was running away. 


“Get the kids!” he screamed back running away with the flare still his 
hands. Billy kept screaming for Steve to throw the flare away, soon 
the brunette disappeared into the nighttime darkness and the T-Rex 
momentarily disappeared from site. Billy felt his chest tightened, he 
turned back to the jeep to see his sister struggling to get out go the 
mangled and bent car. 


“Billy!” Billy kneeled down helping her get out. She had cuts littered 
across her body and she was covered in mud. He wasn’t sure how 
badly injured she actually was, but he knew if they didn’t get out of 
there, they would all be dead. 


“Henderson!” he shouted over the loud pouring rain, "Where are 
you?!” 


“My legs are stuck! Can’t Steve help? Where the hell is he?!” Dustin 
demanded in his wailing voice. Max was finally freed, she let small 
sobs as she stretched her sore limbs. 


“T don’t know where he is- “his heart jumped as he heard Max release 
a scream that should only ever belong in a horror movie. He then saw 
why. The T-Rex had returned. 


He couldn’t see Steve anywhere, but he knew he had no time to 
question anything. Instead, he did the next best thing; put his hand 
over Max’s mouth. She was about to fight back until she heard him 
whisper, “Don’t move. It can’t see you if you don’t move.” 


He could feel her quivering like a leaf, but she silently obeyed him. 
The pair remained absolutely still, even as the hot breath of the 
monster was right in front of their faces. The T-Rex decided to 
confirm its lack of findings by rotating the car to which Billy lead 
himself and Max in the same direction. 


Both froze again as the car finally stilled in its place. The T-Rex 
looked at them one last time before returning its attention to the car. 
Billy could hear Dustin crying as the car was being jolted around 
once again, but what alarmed Billy more was the fact he and Max 
were now at the very edge of section that separated them from the 
main road and the jungle. 


“Dustin!” Max shrieked, trying to find Dustin while also watching her 
footing. But it was no use, they both knew what was going on; the car 
was being pushed to the edge. Billy saw the spare wire from before 
that broken and then at the dark abyss below them, then came up 
with an idea. 


“Maxine, come on! Get on my back!” 


“But Steve and Dustin! Where are they?!” 


“Max, we don’t have time! If we die, we can’t help them!” that when 
Max quickly agreed before going onto Billy’s back. Billy grabbed the 
wire lowering himself and Max bellow, but soon the darkness around 
them lighted up out of now where. He looked up to see that the car 
was right on the edge with its car lights only feet away from them. 


“Shit!” right to them was another wire. However, a strong grip soon 
halted Billy’s air way. 


“Max! Billy choked, ‘Max! You’re choking me! Grab the wire!” 


Max let go of her grip around her brothers neck to reach for the wire 
as Billy swung himself and her across to get closer to the wire. But 
the car was about to fall off right on top of them. Just when Billy 
thought all hope was lost Max grabbed onto the wire just as the car 
crashed off the side of the road and into the jungle brush bellow. 
Billy heard the T-Rex let out one last roar before slowly stomping 
away into the night. The stomping and shakiness of the stomps 
caused by the creatures slowly thinned out until Billy heard nothing. 
Max didn’t ease her grip on Billy, instead she gripped on even more, 
before starting to cry into her brother long hair. 


Billy was too frozen to even think, all he could asked was, “Stevie? 
Where are you?” 


Only 50 yards away, a brunette with a bloody broken leg laid in the 


remains of the destroyed restroom that the T-Rex had crashed 
through before returning to the jeeps further away. He bit his tongue 
to stop himself from stuttering any moans. 


He tried his best to talk only able to stammer quietly before passing 
out, “Billy? Henderson? Max? Anyone?” 


2. Must Go Faster! 


Summary for the Chapter: 


Nancy and Jonathan look for survivors and get an 
unexpected surprise ... or two. 


Notes for the Chapter: 
Boredom gives me creative ideas. 
Notes: 
Jonathan and Nancy are in their late 20's/early 30's. 


Chapter 2 — Must Go Faster! 


“Stevie! Dustin!’ Nancy screamed out into the still night air. She and 
Jonathan had just arrived at the site were the two jeeps were last 
located, but it had been nothing like they expected. Only one jeep 
was around, and giant footsteps were everywhere. The other jeep was 
no where in sight and no one was there. 


Nancy was invited as paleobotanist while Jonathan was a media guy 
that took pictures and video for news stories. He had been invited by 
Brenner to take promotion pictures, and at first, he thought it was the 
chance of a lifetime. Who else could say that they took pictures of 
real dinosaurs? His brother Will had been thrilled and Jonathan had 
wanted to bring back a souvenir for him and his mother. But now his 
job was to make sure Nancy was safe out here, as of now he didn’t 
give two shits about taking pictures. Dr. Brenner could get eaten by 
velociraptors for all he cared. 


As of now the only thing that mattered was finding the MIA group of 
four, which included two children. 


‘Where is the other car?” Jonathan walked around the area with the 
one gun he had available, but considering the park security and 
power shut down, he felt like he was a fish in shark infested water. 
And two kids missing along with two co-workers didn’t make things 
any easier for him. 


“Hargrove! Max!” Nancy heard Jonathan yell out in the distance. She 
continued to look around until she heard something that gave out a 
strangled moan. At first she froze, wondering if it was another 
dinosaur, but as she listened to it more that’s when she realized it 
was more human sounding. 


Nancy made her way over to the restroom ruins at first only seeing 
wood, leaves, hay and other materials everywhere, but soon she saw 
blood and a large heap under all the material. She shined the 
flashlight to see what the heap was; it was Steve Harrington. 


“Oh my God! Steve? Steve!’ Jonathan heard Nancy yelling 
immediately going over to free the semi-conscious scientist from the 
wreckage. Both looked at him in shock. Steve’s leg was a mangled 
mess and his stranded breathing made it obvious that he had the air 
knocked out of him. 


“We need a tourniquet. Steve? Steve!” Nancy moved Steve’s hair out 
of his face trying to get his attention. Steve barley look at her before 
giving deflated look. 


“Remind me to thank Dr. Brenner for a lovely weekend,” he rasped. 
Jonathan wanted to roll his eyes, but he was still too shocked that 
Steve somehow survived a few ton animal attacking him. 


“Should we take the chance and move him?” Nancy questioned, 
before Jonathan could interrupt her a loud bone chilling roar filled 
the air. That immediately woke Steve out of any remaining 
unconsciousness he was in. 


“Please do take chances,” he assured, looking at in the distance to see 
if that same T-Rex would return. 


Both Jonathan and Nancy began to help Steve to the jeep, he barely 
made any noise, but he didn’t fight back as they gave him quick on 
the spot treatment. But it was obvious he needed real medical care. 


Steve watched as Jonathan and Nancy looked around before finding 
the other jeep down below in the brush. He silently prayed that Billy 
somehow got himself and the two kids away. 


“Please Billy ... Henderson ... Max ... please be ok. If you’re all dead, 
what's the point? Me and my stupid excitement is the reason we are in this 
mess.” 


Steve was about to allow himself a few moments to close his eyes, 
but something immediately caught his attention. He could have 
sworn he felt the ground bellow him and the jeep rumble. The 
rumbling was followed by a loud stomp, this time louder. It was 
getting louder and louder the more he listened to it. 


He looked up the distance knowing exactly where and what was 
making the noise. 


“Anybody hear that? It's an... It's an impact tremor, that's what it is? 
Just like Billy mentioned before ... Oh God, I hate when that asshole 
is right. I'm fairly alarmed here,” he whispered outload. Just as he 
thought all hope was lost the saw the most beautiful sight of the 
night; Jonathan and Nancy running back to the jeep with their 
flashlights. 


Steve started waving his waving, “Come on, we gotta get out of here! 
Now! Now! Right now! Let's go!” 


Jonathan and Nancy hopped in with Jonathan firing up the vehicle. 
Just as he was driving away the trees moved. That when Steve 
realized to his horror the same T-Rex as before was back. And it was 
chasing them. It was not only fast but it was catching up to them 
with no problems. 


Steve turned back to face Jonathan, “Must go faster!” 


The rex gave a roar before pursuing them even faster than before, 
how it was possible he didn’t know. As Jonathan drove away, he 
looked in the mirror shocked at how close the creature was, and the 
writing on the mirror ‘objects in the mirror may appear closer than 
they appear’, only made Jonathan’s heartbeat go faster (if that was 
even possible). 


“Shit! Shit! Shit!” Nancy screamed in complete horror trying her best 
to back away from the rex, Steve tried back away from the back not 
even noticing that he was leaning against the shift stick. 


"Here it comes! Stand on it! Fifth gear! Fifth gear!" Steve began to 
yell frantically. 


Jonathan struggled to move the stick. 


“You on the stick! Move!” 


“Look out!” the two guys then ducked like Nancy after seeing the 
low-level tree coming right to their view. The window shattered into 
pieces, but that fear paled in comparison to the T-Rex taking the 
chance to slam its head against the side of the jeep where Nancy was. 
It was just feet away from them. 


Steve backed away even further using his body as a human shield. 
Nancy let out a scream that finally snapped Jonathan out his 
struggling state. He barely managed to move it to a faster setting, it 
was at that moment he realized the rex had finally stopped running. 
From exhaustion or giving up the pursuit Jonathan didn't know, nor 
did he care. All he knew was for the first time he could let a breath of 
relief. Nancy almost started crying but she felt so relieved she 
couldn’t care less what emotions were running through her mind. 


Steve watched the T-Rex disappear in the distance, but he couldn’t 
take his eyes off where the chase had been. He said the only thing 
that came to his mind. 


“Do you think they will have that on the tour?” 


3. Lost World: Mommy is Very Angry 


Summary for the Chapter: 


Billy, Steve and Robin find themselves trapped 
between two angry rex's and a cliff drop. 


*Based on the Jurassic Park: Lost World Scene trailer 
cliff scene. 


Chapter 3 - Lost World: Mommy is Very Angry 


Billy was pissed. Why? For one of couple reasons. 


One was his long-time boyfriend and fellow coworker, Steve 
Harrington, had left for another dinosaur island site without fucking 
telling him. Apparently forgetting that Brenner nearly got them killed 
last time, but no Dr. Owens apparently convinced him to go back to 
the Dino buffet. 


Two, his sister had decided to sneak aboard the trailer with her 
friend El after they heard Steve, Billy, Hopper (who has since then 
quit the police force and is now a professional hunter hired by the 
founder Ingen CEO, who went from capitalist to naturalist in one 
weekend) and Steve’s activist friend Robin were all going to ‘site B’. 
All of them had been hand picked to stop another team from 
gathering dinosaurs for some zoo that the new Ingen CEO wanted to 
save the company framer bankruptcy due to the amount of wrongful 
lawsuits. 


And third, and defiantly the worst, Steve and Robin had a baby t-rex 
in their trailer, at nighttime, and with his sister and her friend being 
50 something feet in the air in a steel lift that also doubled as a dino 
feeding plate. 


For whatever reason, neither of them ever heard of using a phone or 
picking up a fucking phone so he decided to do the next best thing; 
run through the fucking rain to get to the trailer. He was soaked and 
sweaty by the time he got inside the trailer. 


Steve and Robin were both wrapping up the baby rex’s leg, most 
would be curious by the sight but seeing the baby just made Billy 
even more angry. 


“Can you two get that fucking thing out of here? Lost I check this is 
how you become an appetizer this fucking island!” he came over 
trying to force the baby off the table. 


“Whoa! Whoa! Wait!’ Robin tried stopping him, ‘We aren’t done- “ 


“Yes, you are! I bet it was your idea, Buckley! Even Steve isn’t stupid 
enough to do this tree hugging shit!” 


“Thanks,’ Steve deadpanned. This time however it didn’t amuse Billy, 
it only angered him even more. 


“Get the kid out before we all- “ 


Before anyone could argue anymore, a loud crash was heard outside. 
Billy watched in shock as one of the cars flipped and rolled around 
violently before going completely off the cliff side. A loud exploding 


sound followed. He turned to Steve and Robin, his blue eyes wide 
with worry, “Mommy is very angry.” 


The trio looked outside to see if they could find anything or at least 
see if they could spot a t-rex outside. Without warning a growling 
sound was heard right behind them. It sounded so close, too close. 


All of them turned around to see a t-rex looking right inside the 
trailer, it let a series of sounds, but they didn’t sound angry or like 
the one’s Billy remembered from Isla Nubar. Just as he was about to 
back out, he saw another t-rex on the opposite side of the trailer. 
Both of them were peering inside the trailer. 


Steve and Robin were too shocked to move. Robin gently grabbed 
Steve’s arm shaking it a little, “Steve ... what’s going on?” 


He turned to the baby, which was still making horrible noises even 
with a muzzle on. The horrible realization came to him, “It’s the 
baby. They came for their infant.” 


Robins whole face looked like it was turning white from the blood 
escaping, she stayed frozen in place. It wasn’t until Billy started 
moving towards the baby, they snapped out of it to help him. 


“Let’s not disappoint them,” Billy mumbled, not taking his eyes off 
the two adult dinosaurs. Steve picked up the baby rex, slowly going 
towards the nearest door. The t-rexes were following them carefully 
outside. 


Robin carefully reached out for the baby, removing its muzzle, 
“Muzzle off.” 


Billy nearly covered his ears as the baby let out screeches that made 
his ears drums bounce around. His heart began to race as he opened 
the door to allow Steve to let the baby get out. The T-rex, he assumed 
was the mom, was just watching Steve as he let the baby go out. 


Steve nervously chuckled as he watched the baby go out, he gently 
closed the door still unable to keep his eyes off of the animal. 


Meanwhile Billy made a call. Robin was listening, not knowing what 
else to do at the moment. 


“Hey, Max? Are you still with El, Hopper and Bob? Ok, good. Just 
stay where you are, I’m going to head right back,” he then hung up 
giving a small sigh of relief. But that’s when he realized it was quiet. 
It was way too quiet. 


That’s when it dawned on the group. The two t-rex's never left. 


This was not good. 


“Hang on, this is going to be bad,” before Steve or Robin could even 
question him, a violent jolt shook the trailer. Soon the whole trailer 
was flipped onto its side before finally stopping after being 
completely flipped upside down. 


Billy tried to look around to see if he could see what was responsible 
for flipping the few ton vehicle over like a damn skateboard. But he 
knew full well what did it. He just didn’t want to believe it. He went 
to the nearest door trying in vain to open it, however it wouldn’t 
budge. 


“God dammit!” Robin came up to him trying to help open the door 
only for it remain in its hold. That’s when the trailer began to slide. 
Robin looked up to see that they were sliding right to the cliff, 500 
feet above ground. 


“They are pushing us over the cliff.” 


Steve could only mutter, “Oh my God ...” 


Soon the trailer was to the edge, robin grabbed onto the nearest 
nailed down table, “Hang on to something!” 


“Hang on to something!” Steve repeated, not caring how stupid he 
sounded at the moment. 


Within seconds, the second half the trailer slide off the side of the 
cliff, everyone could feel their center of gravity suddenly change and 
a sudden dangling feeling was forced onto the group. All three looked 
down to the back window to see that they were hanging right above 
the cliff with nearly 500 separating themselves from the jagged 
rocked and sea below them. 


As if anything couldn’t get worse, it did. The shelve that Steve was 
holding all the sudden opened, sending him falling down. His fall 
only stopped after landing on the thick glass. Now only a piece of 
glass separated him from a free fall. 


“Steve!” Billy yelled out. He was horrified to see the glass below 
Steve was slowly cracking under his weight. He knew full well Steve 
wasn’t a heavy guy, but if the glass broke Steve was good as dead. 


“Steve!” both Billy and Robin yelled out. By now Steve was fully 
awake and out of his dazed state, as soon as he looked down his 
breath stilled. He couldn’t move all, he could focus on was the 
crackling glass that was slowly breaking under his weight. 


“Oh, God ... oh God, please,” Billy could hear Steve plead. Steve 
slowly tried to move himself but that only created more cracks in the 
window. Billy slowly began to move himself down towards Steve, he 
wasn’t willing to wait for a tragedy to happen if he could do anything 
about it. 


“Don’t move!” Robin shouted. She saw another major problem. One 
of the heavy radios was about to slide off. She knew if that if it slid 
off, Steve was as good as dead. She strained her body to its limit as 
she tried to reach for the radio. 


Meanwhile Billy had somehow climbed all the way down, reached 
out for Steve but Steve was too nervous and cautious to move. 


“Hey, give me your hand! Give me your hand, Steve!” he tried 
encouraging. Steve let out small whimpers as he reached back to grab 
Billy. 


Robin was so close to grabbing the radio ... until it slid off. Her heart 
felt like it was going to explode. 


“Heads up!” Robin screamed, watching helplessly as the radio began 
its decedent towards the glass, Billy grabbed onto the nearest thing, 
Steve’s field bag or as he called it his 'lucky pack’. 


As the glass shattered bellow his body, Steve let out a blood hurdling 
scream before grabbing onto the bag in Billy’s hand. He looked up at 
Billy in disbelief. 


“Lucky pack, huh?” 


Billy then began to slowly lift Steve up to which the brunette clung 
on to him tightly, he could Steve was trying hard not cry. Soon he, 
Steve and Robin all gathered together trying to think of plan, or in 
his mind, more likely preparing to die. 


But a similar voice distracted them. 


“Steven? Robin? Billy?” they knew that voice anywhere. It was Bob, 
their go to tech guy and equipment expert. 


“Over here!” Billy yelled. The trio remained in place as they heard 
someone going into the trailer’s front window, they couldn’t see 
anything or anyone from where they were. 


“What do you guys need?” Bob yelled. 


“Rope!” Billy yelled back. 


“Anything else?” 


Billy rolled his eyes, “Yeah, three cheeseburgers with everything!” 


“No onions!” Steve joined in the joke. 


“And an apple turnover!” Robin commented sarcastically, glaring at 
both the stupid men. Neither of them cared at the moment, if they 
were going to die, they wanted to die at least not feeling completely 
panicked. 


Minutes felt like hours to the group, suddenly a long piece of rope fell 
on top of them. Robin, being the lightest of the trio, climbed first. For 
a few minutes everything looked fine, the small group was able to get 
half-way up through the trailer ... until they felt themselves go back 
down again. 


Billy, Steve and Robin were barely able to catch themselves as they 
fell. For several minutes they anxiously gripped and tugged at the 


rope until they felt that it was secure enough to start climbing again. 
This time Steve went first. As they climbed more and more Billy and 
Robin noticed that Steve became still. 


“Steve? What are you doing?! We have to- “Steve waved his hand at 
Robin; he was so horrified he couldn’t even look at her or at Billy. 


“Do you hear that?” 


Billy and Robin both froze listening for what sound they could hear 
over the loud rain pelting onto the steel exterior of the trailer. Within 
seconds, both exchanged looks of both being equally as horrified as 
they heard the sound of something booming into the grounds surface. 
The earth was vibrating, it was the same vibrating sound Billy 
remembered the first time he stepped foot on Isla Nubar years ago. 


It was t-rex, but it wasn’t alone. The couple had returned ... and Bob 
was alone with them. 


“Steve?” Robin barley muttered out as the sound came closer and 
closer. The trio subconsciously huddled closer and closer together, 
despite being hundreds of feet from meeting a watery grave it 
sounded like far from merciful death then what they knew bob was 
facing. 


No one said a word, it was the one time they were happy the rain 
was loud. 


Without even a second to think, the trailer started to buckle again. 
No one moved muscle, the entire trailer began to move. The only 
thing not moving was the very rope that held the survivors above the 
raging sea. 


The trio screamed as they watched the trailer slide off the cliff right 
in front of them. It was a miracle that none of the parts hit them or 
killed them instantly as it slid off the cliff, past them and directly into 
the sea. All three looked down as they felt the heat come from the 
metal exploding onto the rocks and harsh water below. Without 
warning, one of their cars fell off the cliff joining the trailer in its 
fiery grave. 


Steve hung his head slightly, shutting his eyes momentarily before 
beginning to climb up. It didn't take a genius to know what happened 
to Bob. Unknown to them, the nightmare was far from over. They 
would have to go through miles of Isla Sorna before they could be 
saved from the same environment, they pledged to never enter again 
years ago. 


